
CANADIAN COURIER

M ILADY muÜst h a Ve
exclùsiveness, in her

stationiery-i-f she uses

Prench
Organdie

for her corresponence, her
letters convey the desired
impression.

French Organdie is

es to match.

but the .closing of the door did ni4
muffle them again. "Twelve," CO:
stance counted to herseif.' Vhe beal
bad seemed to, be quite measured ai]
regular at first; but now Constan<
knew tÉat this was only roughly truE
they beat rather in rhythm than
regular inter.vals Two c-ime clo,
together and there was a longer wa
Ibcfore Henext; then threa soundE
befote the measu.re--a wild, leaptui
rhythm.. She recalied having hepai
that the strangeness of Indian mus
to ciiized ears wasA ts time; tl:
drums beat and rattles soynded In.-
diffejrent time from th 'e song whic
tbey- accompanîed; there "we're eVeý
in isome dances, three ldifferent tiniE
conitending for supremagy. Now th
seemed reproduced in the strange,i
regular sôunding of the Drum; SI
couild flot count with 'certainty thof
beats. "Twent;y-twenty-one-tweflt
two!" Constance caugbt bre'ath ar
waited for the neit beat; the time
the Interval between the measures
the rhythm passed, and sti ' l on-ly
whistle of pje,, wind and thie undesrtol
of water s'ounded. The Drumn hf
beaten its roll and, for the momne"
vas done.

"Now It begins again," the woXflî
whispered. "Àlwvays it waits and th(
it begins over."

C .ONSTANCE let go er breath; t'
Snext beat then would not mie'

another deatb. Tweinty-two, had be(
ber count, as nearly a~s she couId coIl
at ail;-the reckoning agreed Wl
,what the woman bad Iîeaýij Two hi
died, then, since the Drum last hi
beat, wben its rl was twenty. TY
more 1'h&n before; .that meant t
were lert! Yet Constance, wbule 91
was appreciating this, strained fi
ward,' starlng at Henry';- she could Il
be, rfertain, in tHeflickering shadOW8
the cabIn, of wbat she was seelflg
hlm; stýIl"lss, in the sudden st0PPt
of beart. and breathing that it broUig
could s , h finud coherent answer to
m eaning. But stili It turned lier Wee
then spurred ber wltb a vague and
rible lijiPuIse.

The Iiidian woman liftedthla
>cbininey waveringly and seratched
match and, with unsteady bands, Uig'
ed the wlck; bonstance caught UP h
'woolen bood from the table anid
it on. Rer action seemed ta c
Henry ta hiniself.

'Wbat are you golng ta do?" lie
mnanded.

"'I'm going out,"
He moved between ber and thie do

"Not- alone, you're not!" He.JS
v¼oice bad a deep fane of menace
be seemed to consider and deci
sornething about ber. "lThere's a B

bouse about a mile back; P'n~ g0in
take you . ver thex'e and leavO,

w itb those~ people."
.I will pot go there."
H*e swobe. "lIl carry youth'
She slnank back from il :a

lurched towar4 ber ,wIi hands
stretchieç to seize bier; he f!lo>
ber, and bêeavo .ded birua a9404;i

..4sk your statioiner for it.
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